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Enter B i chard Duke of (jlocester f fo!us, 

Qw isthc winter of dilcontent, 

Made glorious lummer by this Sonne of Yorks: 
And all the clouds, that low’r vpon our houfe, 
Inthe deepe bowels of the Ocean buried. 

Now are our browes bound with victorious wreathes. 
Our bruiied armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our iterne alarums chang'd to merry meetings* 
Ourdreadfull marches to delightrfull pleafures. 
Grim-vifagd warrc,hath fmooth’d his wrinkled front. 
And now inftead of mounting barbed Steeds, 

To fright the foules of fearefull aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a ladies chamber, 

1 o the liciuious pleafing of a lone. 

But I that am not fbarpe of fportiue trickes. 

Nor made to court an amourous looking-glafle ; 

I that am rudely ftampt,and want loues maiefty. 

To Unit before a wanton ambling Nympth, 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diffembling nature. 

Deform’d, vnfinifht lent before my time 
Into this breathing world,halfe made vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfalhionable, 

i hat dogs barke at me as I bait at them : 

U hilel in this weafce piping time of peace, 

Haue n° delight to pafle away the time, " N 

Y n i e 5 /° fp c ^y/hadow in the funne, 

V n j ° e ^ ant on _ m ^ ne owne deformity : 

And therefore fince I cannot proue a louer, 
io entertaine thele faire well fpoken clayes 
lam determined to proue a vxllaine. 

And hate the idle pleafures of thefedayey 
P ] ots bane J Iaydjnduclion dangerous, “ 
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The Tragedy ^^^1 

By drunken prophefies libels and dreames, 

7 o let my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againft the other, 

And if King Edward be as true and iuft 
As lam fubtile, falfeandtrecherous j 
This day fhould Clarence clofelybemewd vp. 

About a ptophefie which fa yes that G. 

Of Edwards heiresthemurthercr (ball be* 

Diue thoughts downe to my foule, Enter Clarence with \ 
HttzS Clarence comes, a Guard of Men, 

Brother , good dayes , what meane this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace ? 

C/rf.His Maiefty tendring my perfons fafety,hath appointed 1 
This conduft to conuey me to the Tower. 

Glc* Vpon what cauie ? 

CU. Bccaufe my name is George* 

<j/<?.Alacke my Lord,that fault is noneof yours. 

He fhould for that commit your god-fathers: 

O belike his Maiefly hath fome intent 
That you (hall be new ohriftned in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence t may 1 know ? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I doe know, for I proteft 
As yet I doe not , but as lean learne. 

He her kens, after prophefies, and dreames. 

And from the crofle-row pluckes the Ictcer G, 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, . 

Kisiflue difinherited fbould be. 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

Ft follow es in his thought that l am he: 

Thefeas T learneand fuch Iiketoyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highnefle to commit me now. 

Glo. Why this it is when men areruld by women, 

Tis not the King thatfends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Cj ray his. wife, Clarence tis (be 
That tempts, him to this extreamity. 

Was it not (be and that good man of worfbip 
ainthanj Wotdtule her brother there. 

That made him lend L* Hattings to the Tower, 

From whence this prelent day he is deliuered ? 

We are not la fe Clarence, we are not lafc. Ctii 



Cla-'By Heauen F thinke there is no man fecur'd 
But the Queehes kindred , and night walking heralds 
That truge betweene the King and Miftris Shore : 

Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Hatting* was to her for his deliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly eomplayning to her Deity, 

Got my LordChamberlaine his liberty, 

lie tell you what , I thinke it were our way, ; 

Ifwewill keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men and wearc her liuery, 

Theiealous ore-wormewiddow and her fel re. 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen,' 

Are mighty goifips in this monarchy* 

Bro. I befeech your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefly hath ftraightly giuen in charge, ' 

That no mart fliall haue priuate conference, 

O f what degree foeuer with his brother* 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafeybur Worlhip ‘Brobenbury, 

You maypertake ofany thing wefay : 

We fpeake no treafon man, we fay the King 
Is wile and vertuous and the noble Q.ueenc 
Well ftroke in yeares,faire and not iealous, 

Wefay that Shores Wife hath a prety foote, 

A chery lip a boilny eye , apaffirigpleafing tongue ‘ 

And thatthe Queenes kindred are made gentle folks- 
How fay you fir, can you deny ail this? 

Bro. VVitbthis(my Lord)my felfe hath nought to do. 
Glo. Noughtto do with Mirtris Shore tell thee fellow. 
He that doth nought with her excepting one. 

Were bell to do it fecretly alone, 

Bro. What one toy Lord'? : 

Glo. Her husband knaue, wouldefl thou betray me? 

Bro. 1 befeech yourGraceto pardon me,and withall for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke* ( beare. 

Cla. We know thy charge Brckenbary, and will obey..' 
Glo. We are the Queenes Abie&s and inuft obey, 
Brother farewell I will vnto the King, 

Andwhatlqeueryou willimploy mein. 

Were it to call King Edwards wield ow filler, 
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* The'fugeky' 

I willperforme it toinfranchifcyou, 

Mesne time this deepe difgrace in brotherhood. 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine* 

C la • I knowitpleafethneytherof vs well* 

Cjlo. Well your imprifonment /hall not be long* 

I will deliuer you , or lie for you, 

Meane time haue patience* 

Cla. 1 muft perforce, farewell* Exit Cla. 

gio. Go tread the path, that thou fhalt neere returne, 
Simple plaine’ Clarence, I doeloue thee lb. 

That lwillfliortly fend thy foule to Heauen, 

If Heauen will take the prefent at our hands* 

But who comes heere the new deliuered Ha flings. 

Enter Lord Hastings. 

Halt. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 

Cio. As much vnto my good L. (Jhamberlaine : 

Well, you are welcome to this open aire. 

How hath your Lord Chip brookt imprifonment f 
Haft. With patience (noble Lord) asprifoners muft: 
But I (hall Hue my Lord to giuc them thanks. 

That were the caufe ofmy imprifonment. 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo dial l Clarenc 
For they that were your enemyes , are his. 

And haue preuailed as much on him a* you. 

//<*/.Morepitty that the Egle fheuld be mewed 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty* 

Glo. What newes abroad* 

Hafl . No newes fo bad abroad as this at home : 

The King is fickly wcake and melancholly. 

And hisPhifitian's fearehim mightily, 

G/V.Now by Saint Paul this newes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept an ill dyet long, 

And ouer muchconiumed his royall perfon, 

Tis very gtieuous to be thought vpon. 

What is he in his bed-' 5 
Hafl. He is. 

Glo.Go you before, and I will follow you, Exit 
liue I hope , and muft not die „ 
be packt with poft horfe vp to heauen ‘ 

hie hatred more to Cl&renre 



too, 



of Richard the Third. 

Which lies well fteeld with weighty arguments, 

An d if 1 faile notin my deepe intent, 

Clarer.ee hath not another day to liue: 

W'hich done God take King Edward to his me< ,-cy 
And Jeaue the world forme; to buflell in. 

For then ile marry ivarwtcks youngeft daughter, 

What though 1 kill her husband and her father,- 
The readied way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband and her father : 

The which will I not all fo much for lone, . 

As for another fecrctclofe intent. 

By marrying herwhich 1 muft reach yntoy " 

But yet I run before my horfe to market : 

Clarence ftill lines, E drvar d Ril[ raignes, ' 

When they are gone, then muft i count my gaines * : Exit 
Enter kadj ainxe , with the hearfl of Henry the fixt. 
La. Set downe.fet do wne, your honourable Lord * 
Ifhonour may be (hrowded in a hearle, 

Whilft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancafler, 

Poore key-cold figure ofa holy King, ? 

Pale afhes of the houfeof Lancafler 
Thou bloodlefie remnant of that royall blood 
Be it lawful] that I inuocate thyGhoft, 1 
Tqhearethe lamentations of poore Anne. 
Wifetothy^W,to thy ftatightered Tonne 
Stabd bythefelfe fame hands that madethefe holes 
Loe an thofe vvindowes that let forth thv life 
Ipourethe helpeleffe balme of ihV pobfe eve§ ’ 

*** V he u hand tbai madetl ’ ! 

Curft be the heart, that had the heart to do it 
More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, 
hat makes vs wretched by the death of thee 

Thcnlcan will, to Addcfs.Spiders.Toads 

Orany creeping venomde thi ngt h atli oes 
If enerhehane child, abortinlbeit 

• SSr §10U , S an J Vntlrael y brought to light • 

■-V hofe vgly and vnnacurall afpetf: 

May fright thehopefull mother at the view, 




The 7 raged) 

Ifeuer lie haue wife let her be made 
Asmiferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now' towards Cher fey with your holy load 
Taken from Pauls to be in interred there: 

And ftill as y ou are weary of the waight, Enter 

Reft ygii while's I lament King Henries courfe. Glocefier , 
Glo. Sta y you that beare the coarfe, and let it do wne. 

La. What blacive Magitian,coniures vp this fiend 
lo flop deuotedqharitabledeeds: 

Glo. Villaine, fet downe the coarfe, or by Saint Paul t , 
lie make a courfe of him that difobeyes ? 

■ Gen. Stand backeandlet the coffin palfe. 

Glo. Vnmannerly dog, ftandft thou when I command, 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my breaft. 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my foote. 

And fpurne vpon thee begger for thy boldnefle. 

La . W hat do you tremble,are you all aft'raid > 

Alalfe,I blame you not for you are mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the Diuell* 

Auant thou fearefull minifter of hell , 

Thou had ft but power ouer his mortall body, 

His foule thou canft not haue therefore be gone, 

Glo. Sweet Saint for charity be not fo curft. 

La . Foule diuell/or Gods lake hence,and trouble vs net, 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell. 

Fil’d it with curling cryes.ajnd deepe exclaimes, 
lif thou delight to view thy hanious deeds. 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee* fee dead Henries wounds. 

Open their congeald mouths and bleed afrefh, 
Blulhjblulh, thou luinpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this blood. 

From cola and empty veines where no blood dwelsi 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this blood mad.’ ft, reuenge his death: 

Oh earth which this blood- drinkft,reueqge his death : 
Either heauen with lightning ftrike the murderer dead, 

Or 




of Richard the Third. 

Or Earth gape open ’wide , andeate himquicke. 

As thou didft iwallow vp this good Kings blood. 

Which his Hell-gouernd armehath butchered; 

.CYo.Ladyiyou know no rule of charity, " 

Which render good for bad , blelTings for ettrihs, 
A^.Yillanne , thou knoweft no law of God, nor man- 
Nobeaft fo fierce , but knowes lome touch ofpitty, s . 

Glo . But I know none, and therefore am no bea ft- 
. La. Oh wonderfull when diuels tellthe truth, 

Glo. More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchlafe deuine perfeftion of a woman, 

Of thefe fuppoled euils to gine mee leaue, ' 

By circumftance but to acquit my felfe. 

La, Vouchlafe defufed infection of a man, 

For thele knovvne euils, but to giue mee leaue, 

Ey circumftance to curfe thy curled felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee , let mee haue 
Some patient- leafure to excufe my felfe, 

A^-Fouler then heart can thinketlree, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By Inch difpaire I lliould accufe my lelfe- 
E - And by d ilparing Ihouldft thou ftand ex‘cufde . 

For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which didft , vnworthy ftaughtcrvpon others - 
Glo. Say -that 1 flew them not, v 

La. Why then they are not dead : 

lIBuc dead they are an d diuelifli - flaue by thee . 

Glo. I did not kill your husband- 

La. Why then hee is aline- 

G’/o.Nay he is dead and flaine by Edwards hand. 

ti f ' 0l,Ie l thr0: ! l: r hou lieft. Qjneene Alarent law 

Thy bloody faulchion fmooking in his blood, 

£ - f lch th , ou on ce didft bend againft her breft 
Biit that my brother beat affide the poynt. 

Wh.Vh i Tu S pr ° Uoked b y herflanderous tongue. 

fficUaid her guilt vpon my guiltlneft'efttoulclers* 

W J hlch STf prouokcd n th y blooc, y 

r):jn . J learnt ononght;but butcheryes - 
Didftthoii not -kiJl this Kin| ? G/.Jgrilyw, 




The Tragedy 

jU.Doeft grant mee hedgehog,then God grant mee too 
Thou maieft bee damned for that wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, milde , and vertuous. 

Glo. The fitter for the Kingof Heauen that hath him. 
La. Heei?.in Heauen, where thou lhalt neuer come. 
gio . Let him thankemeethat holpe to fend him- thither 
For he- was fitter for that place then Earth* 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but Hell. 

Qlo. Yes one place elfe,if you will heare mee name it. 
La. SomeDungeon* Glo. Your bed-chambcr, 

La, 111 reft betide the chamber where thou lieft. 

Glo . So wftlit Maddam till I lie with you. 

La. I hope fo. 

Glo. I know fo , but gentle Lady Anne, 

To Jeaue this kind incounter of your wits, 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode : 

Is notthecauferofthe time-lelfe deaths. 

Of thefe Plantagenets , Henry and Edward. 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

La.Thou art the caufe, and moft accurft effect* 
gio. Your beauty was the caafe of that effie<ft. 

.Your beauty which did haunt mee in my fleepe, 
Tovndertake the death of all the world. 

So I might reft thathoure in your fweete bofome* 

La. If I thought that , I tell thee homicide, 
JThefenailes lEould rend that beauty from their cheekes. 

GVo.Thefe eyes could neuer endure lweet beauties wrack, 
Y'ou fliould not blemilh them if I flood by : 

As all the world is cleared by theSunne, 

So I by that , it is my day, my life. 

La. Blacke night ouerlhade thy day, and death thy life- 
Git. Curie not thy felfe faire creature,thou art both* 
La, I would 1 were to bee reuenged on thee. 

Glo.lt is a quarrel! moft vnnaturail. 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you. 

La. It is a quarrell iuft and reafonable, 

To bee reuenged on him that flew my Husband* 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady oftby husband, 

Did it to helpe thee to a better husband- 

- 



of Richard the Third. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the Earth. 

G l„jGo too,he hues that loues you betterthen he could 
La. Name-him. &•- Plantagenet. 

La. Why what was hee ? 

■glo. The felfe fame name but one of better nature. 

La. Where is hee ? . . 

Glo. Hecre- Shee fpitttt at bm. 

Why doeft fpit at him ? 

La. Would it were mort all poyfon for thy lake* 

Glo ♦ Neuer came poyfon fromfo fweete a place* 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler Toade, 

Out of my fite thou doeft infedt my eyes* 

Glo. Thine eyes fweete Lady haue infe<fted mine. 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 
Gle- I would they were, that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death • 

Thole eyes of thine, from mine haue dra wne fait tcares, 
Shamed their afpecl with ftore of childifti drops, 

I neuer feed to frinds nor enemy. 

My tonguecould neuer learne fweete fmoothing words. 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee ; 

My proud heart fees, and prompts my tongue to fpeake. 

Teach not my lips fuch (corn ,for they were made 

For kilting Lady not for iuch contempt. / 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here 1 lend thee thisfharppoynted fword. 

Which if you pleafe to hide in this true bofome. 

And let the foule forth that adorneth thee '• 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death vpon my Knees. 
Nay,doenotpawle>twfis.Ithat kild yourhusband. 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me : 

Nay now difpatch,twas I that Kild King Henry, 

But twas thy heauenly face that fet me on .• Heeye fl )e - [ e ts 
Take vp thy fword againe,ortake vp me. fall the Sword 
La. Arife dififembler , though I wifh thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

G/o.Then bid. me kill my felfe,and I will doe it* 

La. I haue already. 

B 2 Qlo 
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The Tragedy 

Glo. Tuflr that was in ; thy raM - ; T ( 

Speake it again? , and. euen with^ne word, 

That hand which for my loue did kill thy lone 
Shall for thy loue, kill a farre truer loue. 

To both their .deaths' thou fiia.lt bee acceflary- 
La. I would know thy heart 
Glo. Tis figured in my Tongue. 

La. I feafe mee both are falfc. 

Glo. Then neiter man was true. 

La. Well, well, putvp.your fpmsfL 
Cjlo. Say then my peaceis made. 

La. That (ball. you know hereafter. 

Glo. But I ihall Hue in hope. 

La. All men I hopeliuelo. 

Glo. Vcuchfafeto were this ring* 

La. 16 take is not togiue. 

Looke how this ring incompafleth thy fingSr, 
Euen fo thy breftinclqleth my -poors heart. 

Were both of them for both ofthemare thine 
And if thy poors lupplyant may 
But beg one fauouc at thy gracious, bandi 
Thou doert confirmehis happinefle foreuer • jj 

La. Whatisit ? . v : ■ : 

<//«. T hat it would pleafe thee leaufi tfrefe fad defines 
1 o him that hath more cau.fe to bee a. mourner. 

And prefently repairs to Crosby place , < 

Whereafter I haue lblemnely enterred 
^t CbtrtJieMonufttty this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with all expedient duty fee yop : 1 

For diuers vnknownereafons I beleech yon 
Grant mee this boone* 

i^.With all my heart, and much it ioyes me too, 

‘.o fee you are become fo penitent; 

TreJ/J ll and Bartly , goe a long with mee. 

Glo . Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis mote then you deferue :■ 

But fince you teach mee how to flatter you, 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell already 




a /Ridtafd;j^e Third, 

Glo. Sirs, take vp the c-ourfp. : . 

Ser. Towards Cben/n noble Lord ; 

Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my comming : . , 
W as cuer woman in this humour wqqd?£A-^«. Mam Glo. 
Was euer woman in-this humour wonne ? 
lie haue her , but I will not. keepe; herfong- ; 

What ? I haue kild her husband and her father. 

To take her in her hearts extreamell heate, : 

With curies inhermouthjteares in her eyes, . 
Thebleeding witneffe of-her hatredhy T-r.fO 

Hauing God^rconlae^c^d-.tbde^i:e3.ag#bft;in«. S 
Andldothing to back? my fute withall 
But the plaine Diuelland diflembling Iqokes. V ; . 

And yet to win her all the world is nothing: :? Hah 
Hath lhee forgot already thatibraue Prihcfc: 3 ; • 

Edward her Locd,Whom I feme three moneths fince 

Stabd in ray angry mood a t Tjwxbt^ ;? —~ 

A Iweeter and louelier Gentleman,- 
Framd in the prodigality of nature : s:. . . * 

Yongwa 1 ian t, wi ie , a nd no doubt tight myall-, b« > 
The.tpaejous world cannot againe affoord. O 
Arid will ihee yet debace her'eyes on mee. 

That cr'opt he golden prime of this fvveet Prince,.'- 
And made her widdowito a woefaHJbed .iml Ln 

On me , whofe all not equals Zdw*rd{_mx>&y$ - 
OnmethathaIt,andam vnfhap.cn thus yMo ,■ >\-y. 

My Dukedometobee a beggerly denier, 

I doe miftake my perfon all this; whiles . 

Vpon my life flje finds although pcannot • y; •« 

My fdfe,tobeea mairualfiusrproper-jmafljol L ;; 

He bee at charge for a Booking -g feiffe , V f;o y 
1 Andentertaihelomefcore or two of: tailors 
f p ftudv fafhions to adofne my body, 

Since lam crept iri fauouc with .rnyfeMcyiUl r „ 

I will maintaine it with a littiepafo.. ; >g 
But firfl> ile turne you fellow in hisgtaue^-' bof 

And then.returne lamenting to-my loue. . re: 

Shine out fairefunne, till I hauebroughtaelafre, 

1 hat I may fee my fhadow asi jpaffe,; .- : . . - ; : l 
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The Tragedy 

Enter lord Ritters and Gray. 

It*. Haue patience Maddam, thers no doubt his Maiefty, 
Will'foone recouer his accuftomed health, 

Graj* In that you brooke it ill > it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for God s ft keentertaine-good comfort, 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

Qu. If hce vvcre dead what would betide of mee ? 
Ri. No other harmebut Ioffe offuch a Lord. 

-£i«.The Ioffe of fuch a Lord includes allharme. 

f r^.The heartens haue bleftyou with a goodly fonne. 

ee your comforter when heeis gone. 
^.Ohheisyong, and his minority 
Is put in the truft of Richard GUctfer, 

A man that loues not mee , nor none of you. 
jffi.lt is concluded hee fhall bee Prote&or ? 

Qu. It is determined , not concluded yet. 

But fo it muft be ifthe King mi (carry, Enter Buck: Datkj. 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
J?«c.Good time of day vntoyour rqyall grace. 

Bar. God make your Maieily ioyfull as you haue beene. 
3>».The Countefle Richmond good my Lord of Dari)* 
To^our good prayers will fcarce fay , amen : n 

Yet Darby,, notwithftanding fhees your wife. 

And loues not mee, bee you good Lordaffured 
1 hate not you for her proud arroganey. 

Dar. Ibefeech-youeyther nothelceue. 

The enuious flanders of her accufers. 

Or if fhee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearcwith her wea knetfe, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward ficknefle,and no grounded malice. 

Ri . Saw you the King to day my Lord Darby ? 
-D^r-Buc now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from vifiting his Maiefty* 

J£u . What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
Buc-lAzizm, good hope, his grace .ipeakes chearfully' 
^Q«.God grant him health, did you confer with him? 
Buc. Madam wee did, Hee defires to make atconement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glecefter and your brothers. 

And betwixt them and my Lord CbambcrUine, 

And 




And fent to wame them of his roya S^hwuefbee. 

S& Would >11 were well , 

I fcare our happmeffe is at the higheft* 

6/o.Thcy doe me wrong and I will not enaur ^ 

Who are they that complaine vnto the King 
’I hat i forfooth am fterneloue them not •• 

F,y holy Paul they loue his grace butlightly ^ 

'That fill his eaces with fuchaiffentious rumours • 

Becaule I cannot flatter and feeake faire, 
hmile in mens faces fmooth deceiue and cog 
Duckewith French nods,and apifh courtefiej 
1 mull bee held a rankerOus enemy. 

Cannot a plaineman liue and thinke no harme 
Butthus in fimple truth muft bee abufde 
By filken flie infinuating lackes ? 

Ri. To whome in this prefence fpeake your grace* 

GloTo thee that hath nohcaiefty nor grace* 

When haue I ingured thee , when done thee wrong, 

Or thee , cr thee , or any of your fa&ion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
( Whome God preferue better then you can wifh ) 
Cannot bee quiet fcarce a breathing while. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints* 

Qu. Brother of Glocefter , you miftake the matter i 
The King of his owne royall difpofition. 

And not prouoke by any finer elfe, 

Ayming belike at your interieur hatred, 

Which in your outward anions fhewes it felfe, 

Againftmy kindred,brother,andmy felfe . 

Makes him to fend that whereby wte may gather - 
I he ground of your ill will, and to remoue it* ' 

Cjlo. i cannot tell , the world is grownefo bad, 

That wrens way prey w here eagles dare not pearch, 
Sinceeuery iacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made aiacke. 

^*.Come,come we know your meaning brother CjUfttr. 
You enuy mine ad uancement and my friend s, 

God grant wee neuer may haue jneedeer you. 

G/o, Meane time,God grant that wee haue neede of you 

Our 
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& The Tragedy 

Our brother is imppifoned by your mear.es, J 

My felfe difgraced , and the Nobility 
Held in contempt ,whilft many faire promotions , ; 

Arc dayly giuen to cnoble thoie 
Thatlcarfc tome two dayes fince were worth a noble. 

By him that raifde mee to this care full height. 
From that contented hap which I ertiovd, ' 1 ; p 

I neuer did infcnce his Maieftjr 

Againft the Duke oi Clarence t but hauebeene j 
An earneft aduocate to plead for him. 

My Lord , you doe mce fliamefull iniury, 

Falfelyto drawmee in ,r fuch vilefnlpedf." 

Gla . You may deny that you werenot thecaule s 
Ofmy Lord Haftings 1 a te i mprifonmen t . 

Ritt. She may my Lord. 

G/o.She inay.L.A;»<T-r 5 vvhy who knovvesnot fo? 

She may do more fir then denyingthat : ■ i 

She may hclpe you to many preferments , 

And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thole honours on your high delerts. • ’ 
Wha{ may fere not? ;fhe may r yea marry may tire-' 

Rut, What, many mayrfeiee-? '“E 
Gli. W-tiatSinarry may fhe ?marry W'ith a King 
Abatcheier , a hanfome ftripling too. . j , 

I wis your Grandam had a Worlcr match. 

ji^-My L.ofGV^Cf^rjIihauetO'long borne 
Your blunt vphraidiftgsiy 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thoie grofle taunts I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a country leruant maide, 

Then a Queene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted, loomed, and baited at. Enter 

Small ioy haue I in being EngUnds Queene. Marpet • 

,Qu. Mar. And lefned be that fmall.God I befeech thee. 
Thy honour, Bate, and feat is due to mee- \ 

Glo. What ? threat you. mee with telling the King ? 

Tell himandfpate not iooke what Tfayd-/ 

I will auoch inprefence of the King : 

Tis time to fpeake , when paines are quite forgot* 

q.Mau 



of Richard the Third « 

Out F)iueH,I remember them too well. 
Thou flew eft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tewxbury. - 

Glo. Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King, 

I was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

Aweeder outofhisproudaduerfaries, . 

A liberall rewarder of his friends : 

Toroyallize his blood I fpilt mine owne. 

^g^.AAir.Yeajand much better blood, then his or thine. 
Glo. In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 

W ere factious forthe Houfe oi'Lankafier : 

And Ritters , fo wercyou.Wasnotyour husband 
In Markets battaileat SaintH/bons ftaine : 

Let me put in your mind,if yours forget. 

What you haue beeue ere now, and what you ate : 
Withall , what I haue beene, and what I am- 

gy.Mar. A murrherousvillaine: and fo ftill thou aft. 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warwitke^ 
Yeaandforfworehimfelfe ( which Ay?* pardon ) 
jghj. Mat. Which God reuenge : 

Glo. To fight on Edwards party for the Crowne, 

And for his meede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp> 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edward/, 

Or Edwards foft and pictyfull like mine, 

I am too childifh foolilh for this world- • 

QtfMar.fiie thee to hell for fhame,and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodcemon , there thy Kingdomeis. 

Ri. My Lord of G beefier in thofe bufie d ay^s . 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We folio wd then our Lord, our lawfull King. 

So fhouki . we you if you fhould be otir King. 

Glo. If 1 fhould be f I had rather be a pedlar. 

Fane be it from my heart the thought of itf 

' YoVt]^M As -' Ule loy(m y Lord > s you luppofe 
As &.r i Cm0y ’ WCt ? too this countries King. 
tL; r • y r m . a y y™ fo ppofe in me, . S ' 

That lemoy^emg the Queene thereof. 

For T i 10 n Cni0y j s the Q. ueene thereof, 

* or lam flie » »nd altogether ioylefle; 
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> The Tragedy 

3 can no longer hold me patient.- .. » 

Heare me you wrangling pirates that fall out, 

I fhaking out that which you haue piid from me r 
W hich of you tremble not that lookc on me ? 

Tf'not, that I being Queene , you bow like fubieef" 

Yet that by you difpofd , you quake like rebels : 

O gentle villaine , doe not turneaway. 

Glo. Foule wrinkled witch, what mak’ft thou in my 

J9>t. Mar. But repiticion of what thou haft maid, * 

That will I make , before I let theegoe : 

A husband ancU fonne ttlOU-oweft vnto me. 

And thou a kingdome , all of you alleagenee : 

The ferrow that I haue by rightis yours. 

And all the pleafures you vfurpe , is mine. 

(jle, Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee, 

W hen thou didft Crowne his warlike browes with paper ' 
And with thy fcorne drew riuers from his eyes. 

And then to drie them , gau’ft the Duke a clout 
Steeptin the blood ofpritty Rut lard : 

Hiscurfes then from biterneffe of foule. 

Denounc’d againft thee, are fallen vponthee, 

And God , not we , hath plagued thy bloody deed. 

So iurt is God to rite theinnocent. 

Hall. O twas the fouleft deed to flay that B 
And the moft mercileffe thateuer was heard of. 

Ri. 1 y rants themielues wept when it was reported 
T erf. No man but prophefied reuenge for it, 

'Sue. Northumberland then prelent, 'wept to fee it. 
£J**r- What ? were you fnading all before I came,, 
Ready to catch each other- by the throat, 

And turne you now your hatred now on me ? 

Did Torkcs dread curie pre uaile fo much with heauen, 

I hat Heynes death my louely Edwards death, 

Their Kingdomes. loft my woefuil banifbm’ent • 

Could all but anfwere for that peeuift brat 
Can curies pearce the Clouds-, and - enter heauen ■ 

Yv by then giue way dull Clouds to my quicke curies • 

II not by warre, by furfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King. 

Edward 
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Edward my fonne , which now is Prince 
For Edward my fonne, which was the Prince of Wales, 
Died in his youth by like untimely violence, 

Thy fclfe a Queene, for me that was a Queene, 

Out-liue thy glory, like my wretched felfe : 

Long mayft thou liue to waile thy childrens Iofle, 

And Tec another, as I fee thee now , . 

Deckt in thy glory.asthou art Laid in mine: 

Long dye thy happy dayes before thy death. 

And after many lengthned houres of gnefe, 

Dye neyther mother, wife, nor Sn glands Queene, 

Riuers and Torfet, you were ftanders by , 

And fo waft thou Lord Haft mgs, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers , God I pray him. 

That none of you, mty Hue your naturall age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut oft. 

Glo. Haue done thy charme thou hatefull withered ha., 
£KMar.\nd leaue out thee?ftay dog for thou fliall heare 
If heauen haue any grieuousplague in ftore. 

Exceeding thofe that Lean with vpon thee : 

O let them keepe it till thy (innes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace: 
The-wormeof confcience ftill begnawthy foule. 

Thy friends fufped for traytors whilft thou liueft. 

And take deepe traytors for thy. deareft friends. 

No fleepe dole vp the deadly eyes of thjne, 

Vnlelfe it be whilft fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee with a hell of vgly diuels. 

Thou eiuifh markt, abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuity 
The flaue of nature, and the fonne of hell, 

Thou flander of thy mothers heauy wombe. 

Thou loathed iflueofthy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag of honour, thou detefted, &c. 

Glo. Margrtt. 

Q^Mar. Richard. Glo • Fla?- 

Ci. Mar.l call thee not. 

C/o.Thencry thee mercy: for I had. thought* 
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Thou haft ealcl me all thefe hitter names,. 

J^.cMar, Why fol did,b.ut lcoke for no reply • 

O letjne make the period to my curie* 

G/<ATis done by.me, and ends by Margrct. 
Tnushaueyou breathed your curfeagainft your fclfe. 

JgJlfar.Vooie painted Q,uecne,vaine flourifli of my for- 
W hy ftrewft thou Sugar on that botled tpidcr, ( tune ; 

Whole deadly webbe infnareth thee about ? 

,Foolfc, foole, thou whetft a Knife to kill thy ielfe. 

The time will come.when thou (halt wifh for me, • 

■ To helpe thee curfe that poyfbned bunch-backt Toade, 

4 Hafi.Yz\k boafting woman, end thy franticke curie, * 
\IiCaft to thy hartne thou moue our patience. ( mine, 
QiMar> Foulc flume vpon you, you haue all mou'd 
Rr. Were you wcl]feru’d,you would be taught your duty. 
Q^Mar. To ferue me well, you fliould doe me duty, 
Teach me to be your Queene, and you my fubiefts , 
Obferue me .well and teach your ielues that duty. 

Dorf* Dilpute not with her,fhe is lunatique* 

QJMar. Peace matter Marquette, you arc malapert/ 
Your fire-new ftampe of honour is fcarce currant : 

O that your youqg Nobility could iudge, 
what ’t were to loofe it, and be miferable ? 

T hey that ftand high,haue mighty blafts to fluke them, 
And ifthey fall, they dafli them ^pieces* 

<?/«>. Good counfcll marry , learne itjearne it Marquette. 
Derf, It toucheth you (my Lord ) as much as me* 

G/o. Yea, and much more, but I was borne fo high. 
Our Aiery buildeth in the Cardars top. 

And dailies with the winde,and Icornes the furjne. 

r - And turnes the Sunne to flude,alas,alas. 

W itneffe my funne,now in the Audeof death. 

Whole bright out Alining beames, thy cloudy wrath, , 
Hath ineternall darkenettc foulded vp : 

Your Aiery buildeth in our Aieries neaft. 

O God that feeft it, doe not fuffer it : 

As it was wonne with blood,loft be it fo. 

rf f r ^ one ^ or ^ame, if not for charity, 

0 > . ^r.yrge neyther charity nor fhame to me, 



Vncbaritably with me haue you dealt. 

And fhamefully by you my hopes are butchered. 

My charity is outrage, life my flume. 

And in my flume flull line my forrowes rage. 

Buck- Haue debt. 
jiKMar. O princely Buckjttgbam-,1 will kiffethy hand, 
Infigne of league and amity with thee, 

Now° fhire befall thee and thy Princely boule, 

Thy garments are not fpotted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the compaffe of my curfe* 

none heere, for curfes neuer patte 
The lips of them that breath them in the ayre. 

QJUar- lie not beleeuebut they attend theskie. 

And there awake.Gods gentle fleeping peace* 

O Buckingham, beware of yonder aogge, 

Looke when he fawncs he bites, and when he bites. 

His venomc tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to doe with him, beware ofhim.* 

Sinne,death,and hell,hath fet their markes on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

GU. What doth (bee fay my Lord ol Buckingham ? 
Buck, Nothing that I reipect my gratious Lord. 

Gg^Mar, What deft thou fcorne me for my gentle corn*. 
And footh the diuell that I warne thee from > ( fell, 

O but remember this another day . 

When he /hall fplit thy very heart with forrow. 

And fay,poore Margret was a Prophetcfle, 
liuc each of you, the fubieft of his hate. 

And he to you,and all of you to God. Exit. 

Haft- My hairc doth ttand an end to heare her curfes^ 
*/'«.And To doth mine, I wonder fhees at liberty ? 

Glo I cannot blame her,by Gods holy mother, 
Sheehath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done* 

Haft, l neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

®*jt you haueall the vantage of this wroac, 
^L Vas< feme body good. 

That is too cold in thinking on it now : 

Marry as iotCUrcnce^ hce is Well repayd, . 

c He 
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The. Traaxdy 

He is frank vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are thecaufeoht. 

Ri. A vertuous and Chrillian-hke conclulion. 

To pray for them that haue done icath to vs. 

Glo . Sodoeleuerbeingwelladuifed, 

For had Icurft, nowl had curft my felfe. 

CatfUMm his Maiefty doth call, for you : 

And foryour noble grace, and you my Lord. 

Qu. Catesbywz come. Lords will yougoe withvs? 

A7 Maddam,we will attend your grace. Exeunt Mann 
Glo. I doe thee wrong, and firft began to braule, Gh>, 

The fecret mifchiefe that I fet a broach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others : 

Clarence, whom I indeed haue layd in d arkneflc: 

I doe beweepc too many fimple gulls: 

Namely,to Haft mgs, Darby, Buckingham, 

And fay it was the Queene,and her allies. 

That ftrires the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and withallwich me 
To be reuenged on Ritters , V aughan , Gray , 

But then figh,«nd with apeeceof Scripture, 

Tell them,that God bids vs to doe good for euilT 

.And thus I cl oa the my naked villany 

.With old oddeends,ftolcn out of holy writ. 

And feeme a Saint,when moft 1 play the diuell. 
Butfoftjhere comes my executioners. Enter execute 
How now my hardy ttout refolued mates, nsrs - 

Are yea not going to dilpatch this deed ? 

Exe. W.e are my Lord,and come to haue the warrant, 

That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo.lt was well thought vpon,! haue it here about me, 
When you haue done, repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be. fuddaine in the execution : 
Withalljobdurate ; doe not hearc himpleade. 

For Clarence is,well.lpoken.and perhaps 
May moue your hearts to pity if you marke him* 
£^.Tu(h,fearenot my Lord, we will not ftand to prate, 
Talkers are no goodidoers be aflured • 

We com e t© vie ourhands,and not our tongues. 

(jlQt 



vjHuclwd the Thin 
Glo .Your eies d rop miiftone s ,when fooleseies droptearcs 
Hike you Lads,about your bufinefie* 

Enter Clarence Brokenbury* . 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day 
Cla. O I haue pafi a miferable night. 

So full of vgl'y fights , of gaftly dreames < 

That as I am a Chriftian laithfull man, 

I would not fpend another fiich a night, 

Thouehtt were to by a world of happy dayes. 

So full of difmall terrour was the time. 

An?.What was your dreame?! long to heare yon tell i • 
CUMc thought I was imbarkt for Burgundy, 

And in my companymy brother Glocefier, 

Who from my Cabbin tempted me to walKe 
Vpon the hatches ,there he lookes towards Englana, 

And cited vp a thoafand fearefu 11 times. 

During the wanes of C'orke and Lankafier, 

That had befallen vs : as wepalta.ong, 

Vbon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Gloeefler (tumbled and in (tumbling 
Strookeme ( that thought to (fay- him ) ouerboord 
Into the tumblingiillowes ofthe maine : 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it wasto drowne, 
Whatdteadfull noyl'e ofwaterin mineeares , 

What a fight of death within mine eyes ; 

Me thought I law a tboufand fearefull wrackes. 

Ten thouiand men that fiilies gnawed Vpon, 

Wedges or Gold , great Anchors, heapes ot Pearie, 

Inefiimable ftones, vnnalued Jewels- 

Some lay in dead mens Seals , and imhofe holes 

W here eyes did once inhabit , 1 there were crept 

As ifitt'were infeorneof eyes , refleclinggcms 

W hich wade the (limy bottome of the deepe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay fcatredby. _ 

Bro'ks Had you luchleafilre in the time ol death. 

To gaze vpon the fccrets of the deepe ? 

Cla. Me thought I, had : for (till the enuious flood 
Kept in my foule , and would not let it foorth. 

To keepe the empty , valt , and w andring ayre. 




But 



But fmothred it .within my panting bulke 
Which almoft burft to belch it in the Sea. 

Tirekz A waktyounot with this fore agonie ? 

Clar.O no, my dreame was lengthned after life, 

0 then began the tempefl of my foule, 

Who part ( me thought) the melancoly flood, 

With that grim ferryman which Poets write of, 

Vnto the Kingdomc of per^etuall night : 

The firft that there did greete my ftrangers foule. 

Was my great father in law/enowned Warwic^e, 

Who cried aloud,what fcourge for periury 
Can this darke Monarchic afford falfe Clarence ? 

And fohevaniflit: Then came wandring by, 

A fhadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dabled inblood,and he fqueakt out a Ioudr 
Clarence is come,fal fe, fleeting periurd Clarence. 3 
That ftabd me in the field at Tewxbnry: 

Seize on himFuries, take him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuironed me about, and houled in mine cares, 

Stieh hideous cries, that with the very noyfe, 

1 trembling wakt,and for a feafon after. 

Could not beleeuebut that I was in hell. 

Such terrible impreflion made the dreame. 

-Sre^No maruaile my Lord though itaffrighted you, 

1 profnifc you I am affraid to heare you tell it, 

Cla. O Brokenbnry ,1 haue done thofe things, 

W hich now beares euidence againft my foule. 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me : 

J pray thee gentle Keeper Hay by me, 

My foule is heauy,and 1 faine would fleepe. 

will (my Lord,) God giueyour grace good reft, 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing houres 
Makes the night morning, and the noone-tide night 
Princes haue but their titles for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toyle: 

And for vnfelt imaginations, 

T hey often feele a .world of refllefle cares : 

So thatbetwixt your titles, and low 'names. 
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There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murtherers enter. 

In Gods Name what are you, and how came yoft hither i 
- Sxe. I would fpeake with Clarence I came hither off 
Bre. Yea, are you fo briefe ? my legs, 

c Exe . O fir Jt is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him yonr Commitfion,talke no more. He r cades it. 

Bro. I am in this commanded to dehuer 
The ncbleDuke of Clarence to your hands, 

X will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltleffeof the meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fits the Duke afleepe. 

He to his Maiefty,and certifiehis Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you, 

Exe. Dee fo,ic is a poyntofwifedqme. 
a What fhall we flab him as he fieepes ? 

1 No,then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes* 

2 When he wakes, 

Why foole he fhall neuer w ake till the iudgement day* 

1 Why then he will fay, we fiabd him deeping'. 

2 I he vrging of that word iud gement,hath bred a kinde 
of remorfe in me- 

i What art 'afraid ? 

2-Not to Ell 1 liim, hairing a warrant for it,buttobe damnd 
for killing him, fiem which no warrant can defend vs. 

1 l’acke to the Duke of Gloctffer } tell him io- 
t 2 1 pray thee flay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change 5 twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx« 

1 How dolt thou feele thy felfe now ? (me, 

2 faith l'ome certaine dregs of confidence are yet within 

1 Kertiember our reward when the deed is done, 

2 Zounds be dies, I had forgot thereward. 

1 Where is thy confcience now ? 

. 2 In the Duke-of Glocefiers purfe. 

, 1 So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward, 

1 by confluence flies out. 

2 ^ et it goe, there s few or none will entertaine it. 

, J How if it cometotliee againe? 





s. lienot meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing 

It' makes a man a coward. A man cannot fleale, 
Butitaccufethhim,hecannat ftealebut it checks him : 

He cannot liewith his neighbours wife but it deteds * 
Himfitis a blnfhing fhamefull fpirit that mutinies 
Ina mansbofome '• itfilsone fullof obltacles. 

It made me oncereftorea pecce of gold that I found. 

It beggers any man that keepes it : it is turnd out ofali 
Townes and Cities for a dangerous thing.and cuery 
Man that meaitestoliue well, andendeauourstotruft 
Tohimfelfe, and liue without it, 

J • Zounds, itis euen now at my elbow, perlvvadine ma 
Not to kill the Duke* 

a.Takethe Diuell in thy minde,and beleeue himnot. 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh • 
i. Tut I am ftrongin fraud he:cannot.preuaile with me 
I warrant thee- 

2 .Stood like a tall fellow that re fpe 61s his reputation, 
Come fhallwe tothisgeare ? 

1, Take him oner the coftard with the hilt of my Sword 
And then w e will chop him in the Malm fey, but in the next 

? '.Qh excellent deuice,make a foppe ofhim. (roome: 

t. Harke, he ftirs fhall I ftrike ? 

2 . Nojfirfl lets reafon with him. Cla. awaketh, 

Cla. Where art thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine, 

i .You fhall haue Wine enough, my Lord anone. 

Cla. Tn Gods Name what art thou : 

2 . A man, as you are- 
C/^.Butnot as lam , rcyalh 
i.Nor you as we are loyall. 

CAr.Tby voyce is thunder,but thylookes are humble, 
2 -My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine owne- 
CTs.Howdarkeiy and how deadly doeft thou fpeake ? 
Tell me, who areyou ? wherefore came you hither l 
aim , To, to , to. 

Cla. To murther me P Am. /» 

CU. You fcarce haue the heart to tell me fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it. 

Wherein my friends haue I offended you P 

i. Offended 



^ ' 0 f Richard the third. 

, Offended vs you haue not.but the King, 

Cla I fhall be reconciled to him againe, 

2 Neuer my Lord, therefore prepare to dye. 
cut . Are you cald forth from out a world of n.en 

To flay the innocent ? what is my offenc 
Where are the euidenceto accufe me • 

W hat iawfoll quell hath giuen their verduft vp 
Vmo the frowning Iuuge,or who ptonoU'ic d 
The bitter fentence of poor t Clarence death, 

Before I be conuia by courfe o f Law ? 

'I o threaten me with death ismoftvnlawfull; 

I charge vou as you hope to haue redemption 
By Chriffs deareBlood foed for our gneuous finnes, 

1 hat you depart and 1 ay no hand s on me. 

The deed you vndertake is damnable, 

1 What we will doe,we doe vponcommand y 

s And he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

CAj. E rroneous vaffaile,the great King of Kings, 

Hath in his Table of his Law commanded. 

That thou (halt doe no murder , and wilt thou then 

Spurne at his edi61,and fulfilla mans ? 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands, 
Tohurlevpon their heads that breake his law- 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 

For falfe forfwearing ,and for murder too l 
Thou didft receiue the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the quarrell of the houfe of Lankafter. 

1 And like a traytor to the name of God, 

Didft breake that vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wert fworne to cherifti and defend, 
x How canft thou vrge Gods dreadfullLawtovs, 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree ? 

Cla. Alaffe/or whofe fake did 1 that indeed ? 

For Edward for my brother, for his fake : 

Why firs, he fends you not to murder me for this. 

For in this finne he is as deepeas T, 

If God will be reuenged for this deed. 

Take not the quarrell from his powerful! arme, 

D 2 I 




f '' vuas; ie-pi ^g-r- -■ I ..-.-T . - ^--. ^ 

Heneedes no inclire<5t nor lawful! courlc. 

To cut o{ftholeth.u haue offended him- 
i Who made thee then a bloody minifter, 

W hen gallant fpring.braue Plantagcnet, 

The Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee. * 

Cla. My brothers loue,the Diuell,and my rage. 
i Thy brothers lone, the Diuell, and thy fault', 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee, 

Cla. Oh.ifyou lotiemy bi’Other,hate not me, 

3 am his brother, and l Ioue him well : 

If you be hirde for neede.goe backe ag.iine, 

And I will lend you to my brother C/loccJ}er ) 

Who will-reward you better for my life. 

Then EdwardwWl for tidings of my death- 
a You aredeceiued,your brother Glotefier hates you. 
Cla. Oh no, he loues me, and he holds me deare, 

G ce you to him from me. 

■Shn - 1 fo we will. 

Cla- J'ell him,when thatour Princely father Cor lie, 

Blefl his three ionic; with his victorious arme ; 

And chargd vs from his foule to lone each other. 

He little thought of tliis diuided friend (hip. 

Bid qloseJlcr thinkeonthis,andhe wilhweepe. 
^»-I,milftones,as helefioned vs to weepe. 

CU O doe not Hander him for he is kind. 

1 as ^ lovv in harueft, thou deceiueft thy lelfe, 

Tis be that lent vs hither now to murder thee* 

It cannot be; for when I parted with him 
JJe hugd me in his armes, and fwore with fobs, 

■That he would labour my deliuery. 

_ 2 W by fo he doth,now he deliuers thee, 
nom this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen* 

1 Make peace with God,foryou muff dye my Lord-' 

^ a * Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

I ocounfell me to make- my peace with God; 

And ait thou yet to thy owne foule fb blinde, 

X hat thou wilt war with God, for murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he that fet you on 

To doe this deed, will bate you for this deed, 

s -What 



4 Whatfliaftwe doe ? 

C/a. Relent, and laue your fotiles- ^ _ 

3 Pv.elcntjtis cow atdly^and womamflr* . 

/7,?.Notto relent:, is beaftly fauagCjanddiueiiitia. 

My friends I fpie fomepirty in your lookeg 
Ohif^hveyesbe not a flatterer. 

Come thou on my fide and mtreate for me : 

A begging Prince whatbeggefpitties not ? 

j 1 tins, and thus: if this will not ferue Be slabs lnn> 

He chon thee in tire Malmefey but in the next roome. 

a A bloody deed and delperately performd. 

How faine would I like P tint c walk my hands. 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done. 

x why dolt thou not help? me ? 

By heauen the Duke (hall know how flackethou arc. 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay. 

For I repent me that the Duke is flame. 

x So doe not I,goe coward as thou art’ 

Now mil ft I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his bunalh 
And when I haue my meed X muft away. 

For this will out, and here I muft notftay. 

Em ter King, One ctseflajl trigs, R tuersp’S. 

King. So now I hauTdone a gooddayesworke 
Your Peares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expeft an Embaflage 

From my Redemer,to redeeme me hence t 

And now in peace my foule fliall part to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Ritters and Hwf7v«g\r,tak2each others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare your loue- 
Ki.?>y heauen my heajrt is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Hall, So thriue I as I fweare the like. 

Kwg. Take heed you dally not before your King, 
be a ft he that is the fupreame King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden faFehooa, and award 
Eyther of you to be the others end. 



Exit* 
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Raft. So prolper I, as I fvveare perfedf loue* 

Ri. And las 1 loue Raftings with my heart. 

King. Maddam,your felfe is not exempt in this, 
Nor/your Tonne Tiorfet, Buckingham, not you. 

You haue beene factious one again ft the other .• 

W ife, loue Lord Raftings ,let him kilfe your hand. 

And what you doe, doe it vnfainedly. ‘ 

£ht. Here Raftings ft will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred, io thriue 1 and mine. 

■Dcr/.Thusenterchange of Joue, I here proteft, 

Vpon my part {hall bevnuiolable. 

Raft. And To I fwere my Lord. 

King .Now princely j Buckingham fealevp this league, 
With thy embracement to my wiues allies. 

And make me happy in this vnity. 

Aw^.Wheneuer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you, or yours,but with all dutious Joue 
Doth cherilh you and yours, Godpunifh me 
With hate,in thole where I, expert moil loue, 

W hen I haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

And mod allured that he is a frieind, 

Deepe, hollow trecherous,and full of guile 
JBehe yntome: This doe I beggeofGod 
When I am cold in zealeto you or yours. 

King. A pleafing cordiall T y npcdyB*ckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my iiekly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Cloeefter here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefter • 

Bucks And in .good time here comes the noble Duke. 
GYe.Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Queens, 
princely Peares, a happy time of day. 
ing. Happy indeed as we hauefpent the da&, 
i5rothetwe haue done deeds of charity: ~ ^ 

Madepeaceof emnity/aire loue ofhate, 

Betweene thefe fwelling wrong infeenfed Peares.' 

Glo. A'bleffed labour moft foueraigne Liege, 

Amongft this Princely heape, if any here 
By falls intelligence, or wrong furmife. 

Hold 



Hold ^ 1 

Ha »e thought commuted tha sbaraiy 

■d v an v in this prelence , Iaelire 
1 ©'reconcile me to hisfteindly peace, 

Tis death to meto beatemnity , 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue 

of you my Lord Ritters, and Lor , d ^ ° y ° U ’ 

That all without defart haue iround onme. . 

Dukes, Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, xndeedofall ■ 

I do not know that Engliftur.an aliue. 

With whom my foule is any lotteat oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to mg i 
I thanke my God tor my humility* 

G) {{ , A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

1 w^uld toGod all ftrife were well compounded, 

Mv foueraigne leigel dobefeechyourMaiefty 
Intake ourbrother Clarence, toyour grace. 

G7*.Why Maddam, haueT offered loue for this, 

Yobethusfeorndin this royall prefence ? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead? 

You doe him iniury tofeorne hiscoarie- (he is t 
Ri. Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
9 a. All feeing heauen , whata worldisthis . 

Buc. Looke 1 fo pale Ut&D'orfet as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord and none in tilts prelence 
But his red colour hath forfooke his cheekes- 
Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerlt. 

Glo. But He poore foule by our firft order dide. 

And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardy criple bore the countermaund. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried : 

God graimcthatfome leffe noble and iefle loyall, 
Neerer in bloody thought$,bui not in blood j 
Deferue not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 

Aad yet goe currant from-fufpition* Enter D, 
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)ar \ A boo f ( m Y foueraigne) for my feruice don, ' 
/*• I pray thee peace my louleis full of foriovv. ' 

’ „^ r ‘ IwilJnotnre vnlefle your bighnefle grant * 
Km. Then fpeakeac once, what is it thou demands > 

Wh (\p bf feit ( Soilerai S c ) of my fetuants life ? ' ' 

Y v h ° llevv t0 , da y a ryotons gentleman 
Lately attending on the Duke of Norfolk*, 

AnTa.uu 1 r t0n S l,cto d °me my brothers death 

And Or a II the fame giue pardon to a flaue ; , * 

My Brother flew no man, his fault was nought, 

And yet his pumfliment was cruell death. 

Who filed to me for him?who in my rage, 

Iineeld at my feete,and bad me be aduifde ? 

Whofpake of brother-hood, who of loue ? 

Vho told me how the poore foule did forfake 
The augbty Warwfake , and did fight forme ? ' 

Who told me m the held at Tcwxbury., 

When Oxford ha.<i me downe he refcued me, 

™ d fa > ,( ? J deare brother line and be a Kin- ? 

Who told me when wc both lay m the field 
Frozen almoft to dcat^how' helaptme 
£uen in his owne armes, and gaue himfelfe 

a ) ^mneand naked to thenumbe cold ni-ht 

All thrs from my remembrance brutrflr.vwh' 

.infully pluckt,and not a. man of you 
Had fo much grape to put it in my minde.. 
but when your carters or your way ting vaifluks 
Haue done a drunken Slaughter, and drfac'd 
The precious Image of ourdeareft Redeemer 
T°, U flKai .Sht are on your knees for pardon, pardon 
And I vmuftly too,muft grant it you, F 
Butfor my brother not a, nan would lpeake 
Nor I (vngracious) fpeake vnto my felfe 
Forhirn poore foul*: the proudeft one you alf 
Haue beene beholding tJhim in his lif£ 

Oh C^I 7° U T Jld ° nce P^ eade for his life : 

On God, I feare thy mftice will take hold 

minej3nd y oUf s for this. .(Exit 
Come helps me to my clglet, oh poore Clarence, 

Clo ® 



" Git. This is the fruit of rawneffe : markeyounot 
How that the guilty kindred of the Queene, 

Lcokt pale when they did heare of Clarence death = 

Oh, they did vrge it ft ill vnto the King, 

Godwillreuengeit. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company. Exeunt « 

Enter Dutches of Torkeyvitb Clarence Children. 

Boy. Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 
D^.No Boy. , , ( breaft ? 

Boy. Why doe you wring your hands and beat your 
Andcry,Oh my vnhappyfonne f 

Girle . Why doe youlookeon vsand fhake your head r 
And call vs wretched , Orphanes, caftawaies. 

If that our noble Father be aliue ? 

Dut. My pritty Cofens you miftakememuch, 

I do lament the ficknelfe of the King : 

As loth to loofe him now your Fathers dead • 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft^ 

A^.Then Granam you conclude that he is oead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this : 

God will reuenge it, whom! will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that eftedfi 
Dut .Peace Children peace, the King doth loue you well. 
Incapable and fhallow inocents, 

You cannot gefle who caufed your Fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, weean : for my good Vncle Gloccsler* 
Told me , the King prouoked by the J^ueene, 

Deuis’d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift my cheekes. - 
And bad me relie on him as one my Father, . 

And he would loue me dearely as his'Cbilde. 

Dut.Oh that deceit fhould fteale fuch gentle flhapes. 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile. 

He is my fonne,yea and therein my fhame : 

Y et from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Boy. fhinke you my Vncle did diffemble, Granam 
Du’t.'l Boy: p 



"Boy. I cannot thinke it, harke, what noyfe is this * 
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7 ragedj • — 

Enter the Quecne. 

Jte.Whofhall hinder me to waile and weepcj- 
Tochidemy fortune, and torment my felfe? 

J Je ioyne with blacke defpaire againft my felfe. 

And to my felfe become an enemy* 

What meanes thisfbeaneof rude impatience? 

]j9*« T o make an aft of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne,ourKing,is dead. 
Why grow the branches, now the rooteiswitherd 
'Why wither not the leaues,the lap being gone ? 
Ifyou will line, lament: if dye,bebriefe : 

That our fwift winged foules may catch the Kings, 
Or' like obedient fubiefts, follow him 
To his new Kingdome of perpetualLreft. 

2)#r. Ahfo much intereft hauelinthy forrow,! 

Asl had title in my noble husband : 

I haue bevvept a-worthy husbands death, 

And lin’d by looking on his image : 

But now two mirrours of his Princely femblance. 

Are craft in pieces by malignant death, 

And I for comfort haue but one felfe glafle, 

Which grieues me when I fee my Hr a me in him. 

Thou art a widdovv, yet thou art a mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee 4 
But death hath fnatcht my children from mine armes, 
And pluft two crutches from my feeble Jimmes*-, 
Edward, and Clafenee, O what caufe haue J, 
Then,beinghut moityof my felfe, 

Toouergoe thy plaints, and drowne thy cries? 

, Good aunt, you] wept not for my fathers death 

■now can we ayd you with our kindreds teares ? 

1 Girt. Our fatherlefTe'djftrefTe was left vnmoand. 
Your widowes dolours likewife be vnwept* 
J^ 5 “Giue me no helpe in lamentation. 

I am not barren to bring forth laments, .. 

AH fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 
ihat I being gouerndby the watryMoone, 

.May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the world 
vh my husband for ray heire Lord Edward, 
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For eiriulation now 5 w ho fiiallbeearneft, 

W hich touch vs all too neereif God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is theDuhe of Glocefier , 

And the Queenes kindred haughty and proud. 

And were they to berulde,and not rule, 

Tnt'c ficklv Land might folace as before, 
fcome eome.we feare the wocft,all fiiall be well, 

, When clouds appeare,wife men put ontheircloakes. 

When great leaues fall,tfae winter is at hand : _ 

When the Sunnefets,who doth not lcoke for night ? 

Vntimely ftorraes makes them expert a dearth • 

All men be well: but ifGod fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue,or I expect, 
x Truely the foules of men are full of dreaa. 

Yea cannot almoft reafon with a man 
Thatlookes not heauy and full of feare. 

a Before the time of change ftill it isfo. 

By a diuine inftintt mens mindcs miftrnft 
Enfuing.d angers ,as by proofc we fee. 

The waters fw ell before a boyftrous florme, 

Butlcaueitall to God: whether away ? 
a We are fent for to the Iuftice. 

2 And fo was I , ile beaTeyou company. Exeunt 
Enter Cardinals, Dutches ofT orke > ^ueene,joMHg York** 

Car . Laft night 1 heare they lay ztNonbampo*, 

At Sttny-ftratford will they be to night. 

To morrow ornext day will theybehere. 

Duel long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growne fince I laft fawdiim- 
gu. Butl heare no jthey fay my fonne of York* 

Hath ouertane him in growth. • ■ . ? 

Toi-.I mother ,but I would not haue it fo. • . . > 

Dut. Why my young coufm, it is good to grow 5 
Tor. Granam, one night as we did fit at iupper , 

My Vncle Rmers talkt how 1 did grow 
More then my brother, I quoth my : Vncle Glo •»•■■■ 

Small hearbe s haue grace great weeds growapaces 
And fince my thinkes I would not grow fo faft, 

Becaufe fweet flowers are flow>tnd weeds make hafte- 

E j Vat* 





r D at. Goo A faith,good faith:, the faying did not hold* 

In him that did obie£f the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was young , 

So long a growing and fo leafurely, 

That if this were a rule he fhould be gracious. 

Car. Why Maddam, fanodoubtheis, 

Dut. I hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth if I had beene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mine.’ 
That Ihould haue neercr toueht his growth then he did 
X>#f.Howmy pietty Totke : I pray thee let me heareit. 
Marry they fay, tha t my Vncle grew fo faff, 

That he could gnaw acruft,at two houresold, 

Twas full two yeares ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam, this would haue beene apritty ieft. 

Dut. I pray thee pritty Torks , who told thee fo ? 

Tor. Granam , his.Nurfe, 

Dut. Why lhe was dead ere thou wert borne* 

Tor. If twere not £he,I cannot tell who told me* 

Sis* A perilous boy, go too thou art too ihrewd. 

Car * Good Maddam be not angry wifih the child* 

£lu. Pitchers hath eares. .Enter Dor fe% 

■Car. Heere comes your fonne, Lord Marques, Dor/#*, 
Whatnewes Lord Marques ? 

Dor.S uch newes my Lord,as griues me to vnfold. 
^^.How fares the Prince ? 

J)<?r.Well Maddam, and in health : 

Dut. What is the neyves then ? 

Dor , Lord Ritters , and Lord Gray, arefer.t to Pomfret i ’ 
,With them Sir I homas Faughan, prifoners. 

Dut. Who hath committed them ? 

Dor. The Mighty Dplces Glocefier and Buckingham. 

C ar. , for what offence ? 

Dor. Thefumme of all Ican,lhauedifclofed :■ 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowne.to me, my gracious Lady. 

Si3' Ay me, I fee the dovynefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath feazd the gentle Hindc ? 

Inful ting tyrany begins to iet* 

V 1 * 




Vpdrrthe innocent and lawlefle throane; 

Welcome deftruftion,death,and maflacre, 

I fee as in a Map the end of all* 

Dut. Accurfedand vnquiet wrangling dayes. 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband loft his life toget the Crowne, 

And often vp and downe my tonnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe were gaine and lofle. 

And being feated and domefticke broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerours 
Make war vpon themfelues,bloodagainft blood, 

Selfe againft felfe,0 prepoftrous 
And franticke outrage, end the damned fpleene,' 

Or let me die to looke on death no more* 

Sin. Come come,my boy ,we will to San&uary» 

Dit. He goe alongwitbyou.- 
g*«.You haue no caufe. 

‘far . My gracious Lady, goe* 

And thither bcare your treafure and your goods* 

For my part, ilcrcfignevnto your grace. 

The fealel keepe,and fo betideto me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours 
Come, ilecondudt you to the San&uary* 

The T rttmfets fonnd.Entervoung Prince , Duke of 

giocefter,and Buckingham fiardinaily&c, 

Buc. Welcome fweet Prince to London,to your chamber* 
Glo. Welcome fweetCofen.my thoughts foueraigne.* 
The weary way hath made you melancholy* 
fun. No Vncle, but ourcroffes on theway; 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfome and heauy, 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

Glo. Sweet Prince,the vntainted vertue of your y cares.; 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

No more can you diftinguifli of a man, - 

Then of his outward ftiew,which-Gpd he knowes, 

Seldomeor neuer iumpeth withthe heart: 

Thofs vncles which you w ant were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

But lookt not on the poyfon of their hearts; 







God keepe you from them,and from fuch falfc friends.' 
Prin t God keepe me from falfe friends ,but they were none 
Glo, My Lord,theMaior of London comes to greete you. 
Enter Lord Mat or* (daies. 

Lo,Ma. God bleffe your Grace, with health and happy- 
Prin.l thanke you. good my Lord,and thanke you all, 

I thought my mother,and my brother T orko, 

W ould long ere this haue met vs on the way .* 

Fie what a dug is Haflings that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will come or no. Enter L.HaB, 
Tiuc. And in good time here comes the fweating Lord, 
Prm.Welcome my Lord ; what, will our mother come ? 
Haft* On what occafion God he knowes,not T : 

The Qycene your rrfother,and your brother 1'orke 
Hath taken Sandluary : .The tender Prince 
W ould f aine come with me to meetc your Grace, 

. But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buc. Fie, what an indirect and peeuifh courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinally will your Grace 
Perfwadethe Queenetofend the Dukeof2V^r 
Vntohis Princely brother prefently > 

Iffhee deny. Lord Huttings goe with them. 

< And from her iealous armes,plucke him perforce. 

Car. My Lo*of Buckingham my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of t'orke 
Anon expeft him here: but if die be obdurate 
I’o milde intreaties, God forbid 
W e fhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of bleffed Sanftuary: not for all this Land, 

Would I be guilty offo great a finne, 

Buc. You are too fenceleffe obftinatc my Lord, 

Too ceremonius and traditional! : 

W eigh it but with the greatneffe ofhis age. 

You breakenot San&uary in feazing him : 

The Benefit vyhereof is alwayes granted 
To thofe whole dealings haue deferued the place, 

And thofe who haue the wit toclaime the place, 
i his Prince hath neyther claimed it,nor defer ued it 
And therefore in wine opinion cannot ha tie it« 



Then 



Then take him from thence that is not there. 

You breake no priuiled ge nor Charter there • . , . ^ 

Oft haue 1 heard of S'anduary men, ' 
u U tSan£luary children neuer till now* _ . 

Car. My Lord, you fhall ouer-rule iny mind for once . 
Come one Lord Hafiings^ you goe with me ? 

Batf.l goe my Lord. Exit. Car*. & Hafu 

Frin. Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you mays 
Say Vncle Cjlecefter, if ourbrother come, _ 

Where fhall we foiourne till out Coronation > 
qio. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall lelfe? 

If I may counlell you fome day or two , 

Your highneffe fhall repofe you attheTower *; 

Then were you pleafe as fhall be thought moft fie , 
Foryourbeft health and recreation. 

Frin. I doe not like the Tower of any place. 

Did Iullitts Cafer build that place my Lord ? 

5«c.Hedid my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fincefucceeding ages haue reedified. 

Frin, Is it vpon record’or elfe reported 
Succeffiuely from agetoage,hebuiltit > 

Buc. Vponrecord my gracious Lord. 

Frin . But fay my Lord it were not regifterd, 

Merhinkes the truth fhould liue from age to ape/ 

As t’wereretaild to all pofterityj 
Eiien to the. generall ending day. 

Glo. So wife, fo young, they fay do neiier litie Iong« 
Prin.W 1 hat fay you Vncle ? 

Glo. I fay without Caraffers fame Hues long ' 

That like the formall vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one w ord, 

Frin. That Iulitts Cafer was a famous man, - 
With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his Valour liue J 
Death makes no conqueft ofhis conquerour. 

For no whe Hues in fame though not iniife - 
He tell you wha,tmy Coufen Buckingham. 

Bug. w hat my gracious Lord ? 

Brin. And if I liue Vntill I be a man. 

F 
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ji.it'., ^ ^ ragedy -■—«*, 

lie winnc our ancient right in'TVvwwagaine, 

Or dye a fouldier as I liu'd a King, 

Glo. Short fnmmers likely haue a forward fpritio. 
Enter young T orkg ,Hafiings ,Cardinall. 
S^c.Now in good time,heerc comes the Duke of TorL 
Pr in .Richard of T or ke how fares our noble brother: ” 
Tor, Well my deare Lord : fo mu ft I call you now. 
PrinX brother to our griefe , as it is yours: : 

Too late he died that might haue kept this Title 
\V hich by bis death. hath loft much maiefty, * ; 

Glo . How faires our coufen noble Lord of Tor be, 

T or. 1 thanke you gentle Vncle ; O my Lord , 

T’Ou faid that idle weeds are faft in growth ; ' 

T he Prince my brother hath ouer gtowne me&rre. 

Cjlo. Hee hath my Lord. 

Tor. And therefore is he idle ? 

Glo. Ohmy fairecoufen Imuftnotfayfo. 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command me as my loueramne. 

But you haue power i» meas in a kinfmanf 
T or. I pray you vncle giue me this Dagger. 

• Glo. My Dagger little coufen,wichall my heart. 

Prin. A begger brother ? 

Tor. Of my kind Vncle that I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is nogift , to giue, 

Glo. A greatergife then that lie giue mycoufeu. 

Tor. A greatergife , O tfiats the Sword to it. 

Glo. 1 gentle coufen were it light enough. 

Tor. O then 1 fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In weignuer things youlelay a begger nay. 

Glo. It is to weighty for y our grace to vveare. 

3 or. I weigh it lightly were it header. 

Glo. What would you hauemy weapon little lord. 
or. I would that I might thinke you as you call me 
Glo. How ? Tor ke. Little. 

1 rin. My L. o iTorke will ftill becroflfe intalke : 

/ ncie your grace knowes howto beare with him. 

f r, Tou meane to beare me , not to beare with me ; 
ync.e,my brother mockes both you and me, 



SSinkes that youfhoald beare me one your 0ioold«»* 

H Buc. With what a fharpe prodded wit he reafons. 

To mitigate the fcorne he giues his vncle, 

Hepretely and aptly taunts himfelfe: 

So cunning and fo young is wondcrfull. 

Glo. My Lo- wilt pleale you pafle along . 

My felfe and my good coufin 'Buckingham, 

W ill to your mother, to intreat or her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 
ft/.What will-yon go vntothe Tower my Lorn." 
yriw.My Lord protc&cr will haue it fo. 

Tor. I (hall not fieepe in quiet at the Tower. 

Glo. Why what fhould you feare A 
Tor. Marry my vncle Clarenee angry ghoft ; 

My granam told me, he was murdred there. 

Pm. I feare no vncles dead. 

Glo. Nor none that liue,I hope- 

Pm. And if they liuc,I hope I need not feare. 

Butcome my Lord, with a heauy heart 
Thinking on them, goe I vntothe Tower. '' 

Exeunt Prin .T or, Hasl.JTor.BP. anet Bi(h*Buc. 
j 5 ac. Thinke you my L- this little prating T orkg. 

Was not lncenced-by his lubtile mother , 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, O tis a perlous boy , 

r>old,quicke,ingenious,forward,capable. 

He is all the mothers from the top to the toe. 

Buc. Well let them reft: come hither Cattsby\ 

Thou art fwom as deeply toeffeft what weintend 
As clofely to coriceaie what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgd vpon the way; 

W hat thinkeft thou,is it not an eafie matter 
To make William t Mailings of our mind. 

For the inftalment of this noble Duke, 

In the featc royall of this famous He ? 

Cat. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince^ 

That he will not be wonne to ought againft him. 

Bus. What thinkeft thou then of Stanley, what will be ? 

F a Cat. 
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r ' Cat. He will do all in all as Usings doth* 

Bac. W ell then no more but this ; 

Go gentle Cate sky, , and as it were a farrc off, 

Sound Lord Haftixgs, how he ftands affe<fted 
Ynto ourpurpofe,Ifhe be willing, 

Encourage him and fhew him all our reafons: 

If he be leaden, icy.eold ynwilling, 

Be thou fotoo : and fo bteake off your talker 
And giuc vs notice of his inclination, ,, 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels 
Wherein thy feife fhall highly be imployed. 

Glo.C ommend me to iS.WiHiamf.t\\ hum Catesby 
His ancient knot,-ofdangeuousaduerfaries 
T o morrow are let blood at Pomfret Cattle, 

And bid my friends for ioy of this good newes,*' 

Giuc gentle Mis &hore one gentle kifle the more* 

Sue. Good Catesby effect this bulineffe foundly. 
CV.Mygood Lords both; with all the heed I may, 
GTo.Shall we heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe ■ 

Cat . You (hall my Lord. Exit Cateshj, 

Glo.Et Crosby place there /hall- you find vs both. 

Bug. Now my Lord, what fhall we doe if We perceiue 
William Lord HaBingswill potyeild.to out complots? 

<j/£?.Chop off his head man, fome what, we will doe, 
And looke when, I am King,claime thou of me 
The Earledome o£Herfordand the mooueables, i . 
W hereof the King my brother Rood poffefb 
■ffw.Ileclaime that promife at your hands. 

G/o.And looke to haue it yealded with willingnelTe. 
Come let vsfup betimes, that afterwards 
we may digeft our complots in fome forme Exernu 
Enter a mejfi -nger to Lord Haftings. 

Mef, Wfiat ho my Lpgcj.. , 3 . ,, . :r a, - 

HaB. Who knocks at the doore? 

Me ft . A meffenger from the Lor d Stanley .Enter Lo. Haft' 
Haft. Whatsa Clocke ? 

Meff. Vponthe ftroke offoure. 

Haft. Cannot thy mailer lleepe the tedious night .? 
-Meff. So k fnoiild leeme by that I haue to lay .* 

a. Y ‘ \ Firft 
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Helreamuonight , the Boare had cal) fbfi ^helme . 

B effdes he fayes, there are two counfels held, 
s a manv be deternmed at the one. 

Which may make yon and him to lew at the othe. 
Therefore he lends to know yotlr LordflnpspleaUM 
Tfnrpfentlv you will take horle with him, 

And with all fpeed poft into the North, 

To fhun the danger that his foule diuines* 

HaB. Good fellow goe returnevnto my Lord, 

Bid him notfearethe leperated counfels j 

His honour and my feife are at the one, . 

And at the other is my feruant Catesby s 
Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs. 

Whereof I fhall not haue intelligence. • „ 

Tell him his feares are lliallow, wanting miiancy; 

And for his dreames,I wonder he is fo fond 
Totruft the mockery of vnquiet fl timbers. 

To fiie the Bore before the Bore perfues vs. 

Were to incence the Boare to follow vs. 

And makepurfuit where he did meane to chafe s 
Go bid thy matter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the T ower. 

Where he fhallfee the Boare will vs kindly. 

Me ft My-gracious Lord,ile tell him what you fay. Exiu 
Enter Catesby to Lord HaBings. 

Cat. Many good morrows to my noble Lord. 

Haft , Good morrow Catesby % you are early ftirring, • 
What news,what news,in this our tottering ftate ? 

. GzMtis a reeling world indeed my Lord> 

And I beleeue twill neuer ftand vpright 
Till Richard wearethe Garland oftheRealme. 

HaB. How? wearethe Garland? doft thou meane the 
Cat. I my good Lord* (Crownt ?, 

HaB. We haue this crowne of mine cut from my fhoul- 
Ere 1 will fee the C rowne lb foule milplaft ; (ders, 

. But can ft thou gueffe that he doth aymeatit? 

CW.Vpon my life my L* and hopes to. find you forward 

F 2 Vnora 
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Vpon his party for the gaine thereof, 

And thereupon he fends you this good news: 

That this fame very day, your enemies. 

The kindred of the Queene, mutt dye at P omfret . 

Hafi. Indeed 1 am no mourner for this news, 

Becaufe they haue beene ftill mine enemies : 

But that ile giue my voyce on Rich or as iide. 

To barremy matters heires in true defent, 

God knows I will not doe it to the death* 

Cat- God keepeyour Lordttiip in that gracious mind. 
Hafi. But I fhaillaughatthis a twelmonth hence 
That they who brought me to my matters hate, 

3 liue to looke vpon their tragedy: 

I rell thee Cate sty. Cat . What my Lord? 

Haft. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 
lie fend fome packing that yet thinkes not one it. 

Cat, Tis a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard,and looke .pot for it* 

Hafi, O monttrous,monftrous,and foit fals out 
With Ritters i Vaughatt 1 Gray, and fo twill doe 
With fome men elfe, who thinke themfelues asfafe 
As thousand I,who as thou knowft are deare 
To Princely Richard , and to Buckingham . 

Cat. The Princes both make high account of you 
For they account his head vpon the bridge* 

Hafi. I know they do and I haue well de.fcrud it. 

Enter Lord Stanley , 

What my L* where is your Boare.lpeare man? 
Feare.youthe Bore,and goe you fo vnprouided ? 

Stan. My L* good morrow : good morrow Catesbj : 
You may ieft on;but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not like thefe feuerall counfels* 

Hafi. My L. I hold my life as deare as you doc yours, 
And neuer in my life I doe protett. 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that 1 know our ttate fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as lam? 

Stan . The lords at P omfret when they rode from London , 
Were iocund, and fuppofd their ttate s wasfure. 

And 



of Richard the Third . 

And indeede had no cau'e to mittruft : 

But yet you fee how foone the day orecaft. 

This ludden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

Pray God I fay, I proue aneedlelfecoward. 

But come my Lord fhall we to the Tower ? 

Hafi. I go : but ttay, heare you not thenewes * 

This day i hole men you talke of are beheaded. 

Staff hey for their truth might better weare their heads. 
Then fome that haue accufed them weare their hats: 

But come my L. let vs away. Exit.L. Stanley fif Cat » 

Hafi Go you before lie follow prefently. ■ 

Enter Hqftings a Purfittant • _ 

Hafi. Well met HaJHngs, how goes die world with thee? 
Pur, The better that it pleale your good Aordlhip to ask? 
Hafi. I tell thee fellow, tis oetter with me now, 

7 hen when I met thee laft where now we mecte 

Then was 1 going prifoner to the Tower* 

By the fuggeftion ofthe Queenes alies ”• 

But now I tell thee ( keepeittothy felfe ) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death. 

And I in better ttate then euer I was* 

Pur . God hold it to your Honoufsgood contend 
Hafl-Qrametcy Ha flings , hold Ipend thou that. 

He giues himhispurfe. 

Pur * God faue your Lotdlhip.Exit.Pur. Enter a P rttsl . 
Hafi* What Sir lohn, you are well met : 

I am beholding to you for your laftdayes ex ercife : 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content you .He whifpers 
Enter Buckingham . ( in his earc; 

Buc. How now- Lord Chamber laine, what talking with a 
Your friends at P omfret they doeneed the Prieft. (Prieflv 
Your Honour hath no flriuing workein hand. 

Haft. Good faith, and when I met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde : 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. 1 do ,but long I /hall not ttay', . 

.1 {hall returne before your Lordttiip thence. 

Haft. 7 is like enough for I flay dinner there. 
j8»f*And fupper too although thou knoWeft it not : 

Com-2 




'Ugecly 

Come fhall we goe along f 

Enter Sir Richard Ratliffe,' with the Lord R inert 
Gray and Vaughan, ^r if oners 
Rat. Come bring forth the prifoners* 

Riu .Sir Richard Ratliffe , let me tell thee this : 
Todaythoulhalt behold afubieftdie. 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Gray. God keepethe Prince from all the packe of you t 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers* 

Riti.O PomfertyPomfret. O thou bloody prifon, 
Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the fecond heere was hackt to death, : 

And for more fiaunder to thy difmall foule, 

We giue thee vp our guiltlelfe blood to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margrets curfe is falne vpon our heads, 
For Handing by, when Richard ftabd her fonne . 

Z/«.Then curft fhe Hafiings ,then curft fhe Buckinghm, 
Then curft £he Richard. O remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs,. 

And for my filter and her princely fonne : 

Befatisfied deare God withonr true bloods* 

Which as thou knovyeft vniuftly muftbefpilt* 
i?^.Come,code,difpatchjthe limit of your liues is out, 
Ria. Come Gray , come V eugham, let vs all unbrace 
Andtakeourleaues.vn,t^ltve r ^eteinbeauen. £x*M\ 

Enter the Lords to corn fell. 

HafMy Lords ac once , the caufe why we are met, 
Isto determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods Name fay when is this royallday ? 

Buc. Are all thing's fitting for that royall time'? 

'Ear. It is, and yet in nomination. 

Bijh.lo morrow then, I geffeahappy time* 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Protestors mind herein ? 
Who is molt inward with the noble Duke ? ( his mind.' 

BiJh.Why you my L.me thinks you fliould fooneft know 
Buc .Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces ; 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine, 

I hen I of yours : nor I no more of his, then you of mine, 

' Lord 












Tr,rd Haftinps.yoa and he are neerein loue* _ 

1 Hafi.l tbanke his grace, I know he loues me well * 

But for his pnrpofe in the Coronation 

I hauenot founded him , nor he dehuered 

His graces pleafure any way therein * 

But you my Lordmay name the time, 

Andinthe Dukes behalfellegiue my voyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part. 

Bilb . Now in good time heerecomes the Duke himfelfe* 
Enter Cjlocefier. 

Glo. My noble Lord, and coufens all good morrow, . 

I haue beene long a fleepe , but now I hope 
My abfence doth negledt no great defignes, 

Which by my prefence might haue beene concluded* 

'Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L. Hastings had now pronounft your part : 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. Then my A. Hastings, no man might be bolder^ 

His Lord fhip knowes me well.and loues me well* 

Hafi. I thanke your grace* 

Glo. My Lora of Elia 
Bifb. My Lord* 

Glo. When I was laftin HolbOrne, 

Ilavv good Hrawberies in you Garden there, 

I doe befeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bi[h. I goe my Lord. 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham, a word with yott- 
C ate shy hath foundedtf^/»jpr in our bufinefle. 

And finds the tefly Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giueconfent, 

Hismaillers fonne as worfhipfull he termesic. 

Shall loofe the royalty Of England* Throane* 
Zw.Withdraw yon hence my L*Ile follow you .Ex.Glo* 
Ear. We haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph* 

T a morrow in mine opinion is too foone : 

For I my felfe am not fo well prouided. 

As dfe I would be , were the day prolonged * 

Enter the Bijhop of Elie. (berries. 

Bijb .Where is my Z . Protestor , Ihaue fenc for thefe draw, 

G Haft* 



Ha ft' His grace lookes chearefullyand fmooth to dav 
Theres fome conceit or other likes him well, ** * 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpint 
I thinke there is neuer a maninChriftendome, 

”1 hat can leffe bide his louc or hate then he : * 

For by his face ftraightfhail you know his heart. 

2> ar. W hat of his heart perceiue you in his face. 

By any likelihood hefhewed to day ? 

Haft. Marry that with no man heere he is offended, 
For if he were , he would haue fhewde it in his face. 
Ear. 1 pray Godhebenot.,1 fay. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Glo. I pray you all, what do they deferue 

That do confpiremy death with diueliih plots 
Of damned witchcraft , and that hauepreuaild ? 

Vpon my body with their hellifhcharmes ? 

Haft. The tender loue I beare your gracemy Lord 
Makes me mod forward in this noble prefence. 

To doome the offenders whatfoeuer they be :* 

I fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes thewitncffeofthisill 
See how 1 ambewitcht, behold minearme ' 

Is like a blafted fapling withered vp. 

I his is that Edwards wife, that monftrous witch. 
Contorted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore 
Tfeat ^ their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

rf*\cu the y 1 haufedooe this thing my gracious Lord, 
™\ Ifth ° U ^"f^ofthis damned ftrumpet. 

Telft thou me of iflfs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head - : Now by Saint PatU. 

I will not dme to day 1 fwere 
Vntill I fee the fame , fome fee it done : 

„ i e ? A r lhat lo “ ei H e J come and follow me. Exeunt mmt 

FoA i^Xn°/mA^l'* W ^ n0ta Whit f ° r me ' C « wtk Haft. 
For 1 too fond might haue preuented this : 

dr . eame the boare did rape his helme. 

But I difdaind it and did fcorne to -flic, 

ime j W u da , y m y fo °tecloth Horfedid ftumble 
And ftarted whenhe Itokt ypon the Tower, i ^ 



As loth to beareme to the flaughter-honfe. 

Oh now 1 warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiuant, 

As tweretriumphing at mine enemies. 

How they at Pomfret bloodily werebutchcrd. 

And I my fclfc fecure m grace and fauour. 

Oh Mar tret, Mar gret, now thy heauy curfe 
Is lightned on poore Haftingsmo Lched head- „• 

ci.Difpatch my Lord, the Duke would beat dinner. 

Make a fhert fhrift,he longs to fee your head. 

Haft.O momentary ftate of worldly men. 

Which we more hunt for,then for the grace of heaue ' 

Who builds his hopes in the ayre of your faire looKcs a 
Liueslike a drunken fayler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Intothe fatall bowels of thedeepe. 

Gome leade me to the blocke, beare him my head 
They fmile at me,that fhortly fhall be dead ’ 

Enter D uke of glocefter t and Buckingham,** *™ our ' ^ 
<j/o.Comecoufen,caaft thou quake and change thy eolone 
Murder thy breath in middle of a word. 

And then begin againe and flop againe. 

As if thou wert deftraft and mad with terror, 

Buc.Tut feare not me, 
lean counterfeit the deepe T raied ian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie on cuery fide ; 

Intending deepe fufpition gaftly lookes 
Are at my feruice like enforfed fmiles. 

And both are ready in theij offices . 

To grace my ftratagems. Enter Mator* 

Glo. Here comes the Maior 
But. Let me alone to entertaine him. L-Maior 
Glo. Looke to the draw-bridge there, 

A«c.The reafon we haue fent for you, 

Glo.Catesh ouer-looke the walles* 

Buc. Harke,I hcare a drumme. 

G/a.Looke backe defend thee,here are enemies 
Buc. God and our innocency defend vs« 

Glo, 0, 0,be quiet it is Catesby . 

G ^ Vm** 



S nter C ate s by } w it h Hatting s head. 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble tray tor, • 

The dangerous and vnfufpe&ed Hatting*, 

Glo. So deare I lou’d the man that I muft weepe i 
I tookehimfor the playneft harmelefle man. 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian: 

Xooke ye my Lord Maior : 

3 made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory ol all her (ecret thoughts : 

Sofmooth he daubd his vice with fhew of ve^tuc, 

■ hat his apparent open guilt omitted j 
I meane his cornier la don with Shores wife. 

He layd from all attainder of fulpeft. 

_ BffC > Well, well, he vvas the conuertft fheltred traytor 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almoft beleeue,were it not by great prcieruation 
W e liue to tell it you ? the fubtile traytor 
Had this day plotted in the counfeJI houfe. 

To murder me and my good Lord Gloceftcr. 

Ma. What ,had he fo? 

Glo. What thinke ye we are Turkes or Infidels 
Or that we fhould againft the cOurfe of Law, * 
Proceed thusrafhly to the villaines death. 

But that theextreameperrill ofthe cafe, * 

The peace oi England our perfons &fety - 

Inforft vs to this execution ? 

^Ma.Now faire befall you, he defeated hiVdeath,’ 

And you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded 
I o warne falie traytors from the like attempts: 

I neuer lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miftris Shore* 

9 l °> Yet had not we determind he fhould dye 
Vntill your Lord (hip came to feehis death. 

Which now the longing baft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufemy Lord,we would haue had you heard 
J he traytor fpeake, and timeroufly confelfe 
J he manner and the purpofe of his treafon. 

That you might well haue dignified the fame 




trnrn the Citizens , who happily may 

MTronftutevs inhim.and wailehis death* 

y good Lord your gracious word fhall ferud 
A s wcll,as if I had feeneor heard him fpeake : 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

Butile acquaint your dudous Citizens 

With all your iuft proceedings m this cafe* _ * 

Glo- And to that end we wifht your Lordfhip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfures of the world 
'But . But fince you came to late of our intents , v 

Yet witnefte what we did intend, and fo my Lord_adue ; • 

Glo- After, 1 after, coufin Buckingham, . Exit Mam* 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all poft> 

There at your meeteft aduantage ofche time; 

Infer re thebaftardy of Edward* children: ' 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning (indeed) his houfe. 

Which by the figne thereof was termed fo. 

Moreouer,vrge his hatefull luxury. 

And beaftly appetite in change of iuft. 

Which ftretched to their ieruants^daughterSjwiueSj 
Enen where his luftfull eye,or fauage heart. 

Without controle lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre come neare my pfirfoW, 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat Viifatiat Edward , noble y orke. 

My Princely father then had warres in France, 

And by iu ft computation of the time. 

Found that the iflue was not his begot, ’ r 
Which well appeared in his lineaments 
Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fparinglyasit were farreof, 

Becaufe you know my Lord, my brother hues. 
5«c.Fearenot my Lord,ile play theDrator 
As if the golden fee for which I pteadej 
W ere for my felfe. 

Glo . If you thriue well, bring them to Haywards Caftle, 
Where you fhall find me well accompamed 
'f... G 3 With 
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With teuerend FatherSjand well learned Biftiops’ 

Buc. About three or foure a clocke looke to heare 
What news Guild-hall affordeth,and fo my Lord farewell, 
G/dNow will I in to take fome priuy order E X i t $ J 

To draw the brates of Clarence out of fight. 

And to giuc notice that no manner of perfon 
At any time,haue recourfe ynto the Princes • /Exit, 
Enter a Scrinener with a paper inhit hand. 

■ This is the indidlment of the good Lord Hafiingt, 
Which in a fet hand fairelyisingrofa’d* 

Thatic.may bethis day redouer inPauls: 

, And marke how well the fequell hangs together, 
Eleuen houres I Ipent to writ it ouer, 'j 

For yefternightby Catcsky was it brought me. 

The prefident was full as long a doing, 

And yet within thefe fiue houres .Hard Lord Hatting 
Vntainted, vnexamined • free at liberty : 

Here’s a good world the while,Why who’s fo grolfe 
That fees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world ,and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing muft be feenc in thought: 

Enter Glocejler, at. one doore y Buckwgham at. another • 
gio. How now my Lord, what fayes theCicizens ? 

Buc. Now. by the holynhother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are murnmc and Ipeake not a word, 
^/y.Toucht you the baftardy of Edwards Children ? 
Buc, I did,with the infotiat greedineife of his defiresv 
His tyranny for trifles: his owne baftardy 
As being got yout father then in France'. 

W ithall I did inferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Ides of your father. 

Both in forme and nobleneffe of mind : 

Layd vpon ail your victories in Scotland*. 

Your Dilcipline in;warre,wifedome in pe,ace : 

Your bounty ,vcrtii>: /aire humility: 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch’t or fleightly handled in dilcourfe : 

And when npy oratory grew to en#. 
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Vi, and did they fo? 

I»f. No fo God he!pe me. 

His anfwere was the people were notwont 
Tribe fpoke too, but by the Recorder- 
tC he was vrgde to tell my tale againer f 
Thus faith the Duke,thus hath thc Duke infcrd 5. 

But nothing feake m warrant fronvhimiclte • 

When he had done/ome follow ers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And fomc ten voyces cryed ,God faue King tc ar 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth i , 

wouldtfuj?- 

Buc No by my troth my Lord. ( not fpcake ? 

GVoAVill not the Mayor then ,and his brethren come ?, 
Bm . The Mayor is heere *• and intend feme teare, 

Benot fpoken withall,but with mighty fate: 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And ftand betwixt to Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant : 

Benot cafiewonne to our requeft: 

Play the maydespart, fay no, but take it* 

G/o.Feare not me , if thou canft plead as well for them, 
Aslcan fay nay to thee for my felfe. 

No doubt weele bring it to a happy iffae. 

•Sw.You lhall fee what I can do,get vp to the leads. Ex. 
Now my Lord Maior , you dance attendance heere, 
Ithinkethe Duke will not be ipokenw ithall. Enter Latest; 
Here comes his feruantrhow now Cateshy , vvhat *ayes he 
}f xt^t inrr#»at vour prace 



Cat . My Lord he doth intreat your grace 
To vifithim to morrow, or next day; 



ill 



He 



He is within and two reuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fute would he be mou’d, 

Todrawhim from his holyexercile- 

Buc- Returne good Cates by to thy Aord againe 
Tell him my felfe, the Maior and Citizens, ° ‘ 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment. 

No lefle importing them then our generall good. 

Are come to. haue fome conference with his grace. 

Cat.Ile tell him what you fay my Aord. £ X j t) . 

Rat. A ha ray Aord, this Prince is not an Edward ; I 
He is not lulling on a lewd day bed. 

Rut on his knees at meditation; 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

Rut meditating with two dcepe Diuines ; 

Not fleeping to ingrofle his idle body. 

Rut praying to inrich his watchfull foule. 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince: 

1 ake on himfelfe the foueraignety thereon. 

But fure I feare we fhall neuer winne him to it. 

BBa. Marry God for bid his grace fhould fay vsnay.* 

Enter Catesby. 

Buc. I, fearc he will, hovv now Catesby . 

Whatlayes your Lord ? 

Cat. My L- he wondersto what end you haue alfembled 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before 
My Aord,hefeares you meane no good to him* 

Buc .Sorry I am my noble coufen fhoul 
Sufpe& me that, I meane no good to him. 

By heauen I come in perfect loueto him, 

And fo once more returneand tell his grace: 

W hen holy and deuout religious men. 

Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence. 

So fweeteis zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich, and two Bifbepr aloft , 

Mai. See where he ftands betweene two Clergimefi. 
Buc. Two propes of vertue for a Chriftian Prince : 

1 o «ay him from the fall of vanity, „ 

• • • ' ? Famous 



Famous PUmagenct, moft gracious Prince, 

Lend fauorable eares to my requeft ; 

And pardon the interruption 

Of thy deuotfon and right Chriftian zeale. 

Glo. My Lord, thereneeds no fuch Apology, 

I rather doebefeech you pardon me, 

Whoearneftinthe feruice of my God, 

Neeleft the vifitation of my friends •• 

But leauing this, whatisyourgracespleafure ? _ 

B»ff Euen that I hope which pleafeth God abotie. 

And all good men of this vngouernd He. 

Glo, I doe fulpedf , 1 haue done fome offence, 

Thatfeeme difgraciousin the Cities t^yes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance : 
g „c. You haue my Lord : would it pleafe your grace 

At our intreaties to amend that fault. 

Git, Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land? 

B«c. Then know it is your fault that yon refigne 
TheSupreame Seate , the throane maiefticall. 

The Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

Thelineall glory of your royall Houfe, 

To the corruption of a blemiftit ftocke ' 

Whileft in the mildenefte of your fleepy thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good : 

Tliis noble lie doth want hisproper limbes, 

Her face defafc’t with fears of infamy. 

And almoft fhouldred m this fwallowing gulph 
Of blind forgetfullneffe and darke obliuion : 

Which to recouer we hartily folicite 

Your gracious felfe to take on you thefoueraignty thereof, 

Not as Protettor, Steward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly fa&or for an others gaine ? 

But as fucceffiuely from blood to blood, 

Yourright ofbirth your Empery, your owne* 

For this conforteti with the Citizens, 

Yourworfhipfull and very louing friends. 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft lute come I to mou e your G race. 

GlsA know not whither to depart in filcnce* 

H 
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Or bitterly to fpealte in your reproofe,’ 

Beft fits my degree, or your condition: 

'Your loue delerues my thinkes, but my defert 
Vnmeritable fhunss your high requefr, 

Firffif all obftacles were cut away. 

And that my path were euen to the Crowne , 

As my right reuenevv and due by birth, 

Y et fo much is my pouerty of {pipit, . . 

So mighty,and fo many my defers,. 

As I had rather hideme from my g'reatneffe, 

Being a barke to brooke no mighty fea. 

Then in my greatneflc couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered : 

But God be thanked thers* no need forme, 

And much ! need tohelpe you -if need, were, 
Theroyall tree hath left vs royall fruit, . 

Which mellowed by the ftealing houres of time, 
Will well become the feateof Maiefty ; 

And make.no doubt, vs happy by his raigne. 

On him 1 lay what you would on me ; 

The right and fortune of his happy, ftarres, - 
W hicb God defend that I fhould wring from him* 
Buc. My Lewd, this argues confidence in your Grace 
But the refpefls thereof are nice and triuiall. 

All circumftances well confidercd. 

You fay that Edwardis your brothers Ibnrte, • 

So fa y we, too butmot by Edwards wife a . 

For firft he was contrasted to Lady 
Your mother Hues a witnelfe to that vow. 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bona filler to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty-waining and diff relied widciow, 

Euen in thoafternoone of her bell dayes. 

Made price and purchr.ee of his luftfuH eye. 
Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts,'. 

To bafe declention loathed bigamy, 

By her in this vnlawfuli bed begot, ' 
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of Richard the Third. 

This Edward ; whom our manners terme the VthxA 
More bitterly could l expoftulate, 

c aue that for reuerence to fo *e a Hue 
I aiue 8 (paring limit to my tongue : 

Then good my Lord'.taketoyonr royall felfe, 

This proffered benefit of d,gmty? 

jf not to bieffe vs and the Land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of a bufy time, 

Vnto a liueall true deriued courfe- _ . , 

May. Doe good my Lord, your Cltizensmtreac yW‘ 
Cat.O make them ioyfull, grant their law full fuit. 

C/a. Alas,why fiiouid you heapethofe cares on me, 

I am vnfit for Bate and dignity: _ 

I doebefeechyou take it notamific, 

I cannotnorl will not yeild to you. 

Buc. If you refule it as in loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers fonne. 

As well we know your tend erne ife of heart. 

An d gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And equally indeed to all eftates. 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no , 

Your brothersfon fhall neuer raigne our King, 

But we will plant fbme other in the Throne, 

To the diigrace arid downcfall of your houfe .♦ 

And in this refblution here lleaue you, . 

Come Citizens, zounds, lie intteatno more. 
gie. O doe not fweare my f ord of Buckingham* 

Cat. Call them againe my.Lord,and accept their fate* 
Am. Do good my Lord, leaf! all the Land do rew it. 
Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,! am not made of Bones, 

But penetrable to your kind intents. 

Albeit againft my confidence, and my foule ; 

Coufin of 'Buckingham, and you fage grauc men* 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backs. 

To beare the burthen whetht r I will or no, 

I muft haue patience to endure the loads® 

H Ba* 
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Biitlf felacke fcandall or fo foulefec’t reproach 
Attend the iequeli of vour impofition, 

Your meere Enforcement /ball acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and ft ain<i s"t hereof. 

For God he knows and you may partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. 

May. God bleffe yotir Grace, we lee it, and wi’f fay it* 
Glo.ln faying fo,you fhall but fay the truth. 

Buc. 1 hen I falute you with this kingly title: 

Long liue King £,cW,Englands royall King. 

— 

Buc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be Crown’d ? 
Glo. Euen when you will, fincc you will haue it fo. 
Buc. To morrow then we will attend your Grace,. 

Glo, Come let vs to our holy taske againe : 

Farewell good coufin,farew ell gentle friends. Exemu 
Enter Queene mother , Dutches of T orke % Marqueffe 
Dorfet } at one dore, Dutches of Glocefier 
at another do ot e* 

Dnt. Who meets vs here, my NeecePlantagenet ? 
Sl3 - Sifter well met, whether away fo faftf 
\Dut*Glo. No farther then the Tower, and as I guefle, 
Vpon the like deuotion as your felues. 

To gratulate the tender Princes there. 

M*,' Kind After thankes,weele enter all together. 
Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower, 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue. 

How feres the Prince? 

Lieu. Well Maddam and in hea’.th,but by your leant, 
1 may not [after you to vifit him. 

The King hath ftraightly charged to the contrary# 

^ 5 . The King, why who is that /“ 

Lieu ] cry you meicy,I meane the Lord Protettor* 

Si* The Lord protect him from that Kingly title ? 
Hath lie let bonds betwixt there loue and me : . 

I am their mother, who fhould keepe me from them? 

.1 am thejrfathet ) mother,and will fee them- 

m ' * i ie it Aunt J[ am in la vv ,in loue their mother: 



Then feare not thou, ile beare thy blame, * 

And take thy Ofhce from thee on my perni- 
Lieu. I doe beleech your graces afl to pardon me. 

I am bound by oath, I may not doeit. 

Enter Lord Stanley* 

St an. Let me but meet you Ladies at an houre hence. 

And ile falute your Grace of T orks t as mother : 

And reuerend looker One,of two faire Queenes- 
Come Maddam, you mull goe with me to tVeslmtsBer i 
There to be Crowned Richards royall Queene* 

%*. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent he^rf 
May"hauw- .fome. fcope to beate, or elfe I found . 

^.MaddSn^ faresyour Graced; 

9u.O Dor/<?t,fpeake not to nie,get thee hence, . 

Death and deftruftien dogs thee at the heeles, 

Ihv mothers name is ominous to children, 

If thou wilt ouerftrip death . goe croffe die Seas, 

And liue with RichtmodL com the race ot hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee/rom this flaughter-hou.e. 

Leaf! thou increafe the number of the dead, . 

And make me dye the thrall of Margrets curfe, i 
Not mother, wife, nor England* countedQue^ 

Stan. Full of wife care is this your cqunfell Madam., 

Take all the fwift aduantage of the time. 

You {baUhaue letters from me to my Tonne, 

To meet you on the way and welcome you, 

Benot taken tardy byvnwfte delay. 

Dut.Tor, OiU difpetfing wu.*d of milery, 

0 my accurfed wombethe bed of death, 

A Cokattice haft thou hatcat tot fee world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eye is murderous. 

.Come M addam,\ in all haft was fentfor* 
jD»t. Aud i in ail vnwillingtieife wifi goe, 

1 would to God that the inctiu tuc verge 
Of gouidetvmettaft. that mull round my brow. 

Were red hot fteeie to fear c me to the braine, 

Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfen, 

Axiddieereman canfay God fane the Queene. 

Hi ‘ &S 



